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worshipfully, chanting stotras and offering prayers to Sri
Raghavendra.

"Appa, Guru Raghavendra! It is on account of your
grace that I am standing before you now. I have been
running to this place for your darshan, whenever I
yearned to see you. But this time, I have an inner feeling
that this may be my last visit to the place. Without being
able to see you and worshipping your Brindavana, what
is the purpose of my continuing to live? Old age is
common to all and unavoidable. But whatever blessings
I deserve, please now grace me with those......! am not

sure whether I will be able to get back to my village in the
present state of my health that is already fragile, Appa
Guru Raja,"   prostrated the devotee before the
Brindavana, with tears in his eyes.

That night, Madhava Rao, with cares occupying his
mind, could not sleep till midnight and only at that late
hour he could doze off a little. It was in this state of mind
that he had a dream that was most gladdening - a dream
that was giving him the clue to his prayers. And
Madhava Rao, at once, overcame all his depressed
feelings, on seeing Sri Raghavendraswami, in his
dream.

'Madhava, your prayer to me is quite justifiable. It is
really great that despite your old age, you have come
here now......'

It is all your grace, Swami/

'You must go back to your place, tomorrow itself.'

'As you ordain, Swami. But will it be physically